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remember rows of doolies passing by to the rear, and
occasional volleys of musketry, and the firing of field
guns close at hand It appears that I fell from my
horse close to the spot where Tombs' guns were
unlimbering, and that a soldier who belonged to the
ammunition ^ guard, and who was running from the
sowars, seeing a body lying in the sun all naked,
except a bloody shirt, sent out a dooly when he got to
the road for 'a dead officer who had been.stript,'and I
was taken up and carried off to the cover of some
trees. Alison and Baird saved themselves also; but
they got well away before I could mount Baird's
servant poured some brandy down my throat After
a long interval of pain and half-consciousness of life,
Simon came to me, chafed my legs and arms and
rubbed my chest My thirst was insatiable. The heat
from twelve o'clock to sunset was tremendous, and this
day all over India we lost literally hundreds of men
by sunstroke. . . . No surgeon carne near me, as well
as I can recollect, for several hours. The non-attendance
of my friends may have tended to save my life. As
soon as the flood of blood and mucus from the lungs
had somewhat ceased, Simon got me a bottle of vin
ordinaire, which I drank at a few gulps. My dooly
was recovered, and it was lucky I was not in it, for it
bore marks of a probing of a no friendly character by
lance and sword. . . .

"The sun was going down ere we were moved
forward for about half a mile, and there ori a bare,
sandy plain was one small tent pitched for Sir Colin,
and two or three pall and servants' tents for the
officers, I was put into my own pall. Scarcely was I
placed in the charpoy ere Sir Colin came in, and
having heard what had happened, congratulated me on
the escape from the sun and sowar, and proceeded to
give me details of what had occurred. He complained
very much of want of information. When he thought
he was outeide Bareilly he was in reality only outside
the ruined cantonments, some miles from the city
proper. The enemy were still in the city. They had
fallen back, and it was too late to pursue them or to
make an attempt to enter the place. The men were
quite exhausted. They had suffered fearfully from